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CHAYTER L

In that part of the State of Virginia where

B e e ke jhat form 118
roc orm 1

It-"'or:{\t tho broad valley

the ety of Richmond, is

%o t?lz-hhmad et|:'amy of (‘h:m-

v the gentry

Z{;}o‘;ﬂﬂ I.o ‘h-::l ﬂ"fl‘ the

wmooth in their antique chariots, to

chureh st Falling Crock, or to

some loves at the Capitol with thetr

the county was reckonod among

m l"thh ¢ and most n:'uwfralmt in 1]n|u
3 t now, since the elogant socin
oturs of coloninl Virginin_ bas been

. if not entirely destroyed, the once

and aristoeratio county is little

“fm n mere wasto of Lroomstraw

ds and pine wooda, :
war between the States, with 1ts nt-

t ovils, hna wronght many changes,

of the roomy mansions of English
which the gentry thought thoy were
building for posterity, have passed away :

d the few which remain seem to wish to |

ide themselves from sght, each in its
owa particular groove, and be forgotten.
Here and there are houses which retain
pome of their former greatness, whosa
doors are still hospitably open to all who
may pass their gites, but for the most

the remaining few are either loft to

ml. eareless hiands of newly-come owners,

or maintained by the descendants of the

founders, ns best they may out of their
moans,

In the morthwestern corner of the
ecounty, on the roal leading trom Man-
chester to Bellonn areenal, s an_ old house
that often attracts the notice of strangors
who pass that way because of its pwm-|
yesque gituation. It standsin a clump of
onaks npon the sammit of & ronnd hall that |
glopes graduslly to the road on the eastand
on the west overlooks tho fulls of the
James. 1n summer, and indeed, in ecarly
spring, but little of the house itself gave ita
rod gable snd oda chimney-pots is visible
from the road, but in winter every door-
way and window of the eastorn front may |
be discerned. .

It is evident to one but little conversant |
with the early history of the colony that
the honea dates buck to the first quarter of
the present century, ‘Une small, oblong
rod bricks of whieh it is construetid, the |
gharply-slanted roof, the roomy porches
that surround it, the clumsy ehimnevs
topped with elumeier pots—all are unm«
taial;ln tokens of its ufu. and even the
veriost strangers from foreign parts are
not surprised when told that it was built
in the year 1513 by one Jobn Trent, Esq., n
retired Kevolationnry officer aud a magis-
trate for the county.

Late in the afterncon of a April day, in
the yeur 1841, 8 man might have bhoen soen |
Jeaming on the gate that hangs between |
two briek posts st the footof the slope.
The man was vr.-un;il—rf:rhmm five or wix-
nud-twenty —thongh his years scomed to
hang heavily upon him, for there wnsa |
certain amonunt of sternnesa in his gray- |
blue eyes, and an air of thoughtfulness and
ripose abont his face that was out of keep-
ing with the yonthfuluesa of his figure,
Ho had the air of oue who 19 already weary
of lifo. A young lady might have thonght
him & poet ; & synic might have supposd
that he wassuffering from adisordered liver,
but perbaps both would have been wrong.
In fuct, Jnok Trent, Esg., of Trent's Hih.
was neithor poetieal nor unheslthy: he
was 8 plain, rather commonplace young
mun who had suffered, but was not yot
wivk of life. An be stood in the reduess of
the April sunset, leaning on the gato with
n far-away look in s eves, he wos merely
dav-dreaming —as the most commonplace
of men sometimes dream for want of some-
thing botter to do, He was thinking of a
face bie hitd seen auother day of his life, It
eame bhack 1o him uvow, as he had seen 1t
that other day, with s vividoess that wade
the past years seem ns 80 many bhours, He
waa recalling it now in faney, though with.
out any other emotion than that of plea-
sare,

At ope and twenty the pulse is nearor
the skin and quicker to beat than at six
and twenty, and the heart, like a8 paper
matrlx, receivos impressions easily and re.
tains them indelibly—perhaps, then, it was
not strange that this one tace should have

some fixed in the mind of Juck Trent,
He remembered now as if it wore yester.
day the one most charming day of his life—
the strains of the violins, the glamour of
the lamps, the hnt;l{mhlu. odor-laden at-
mosphere of the ball-room and the faco
that had passed before him then. The
practical toder of to-day was s tolerably
care-freo student with hislife all before him
who had come back to Virginia from the
smoke-clonded dormitories of Hudelburg
for & brief waostion. Dragged, much

st his will, from communion with

wothe and Sehiller he had secompanied a
cousin_ to the mhly ball at the
old Theatre in Richmond near by,
The ball was fine enough in its
tashion: the women were pretty, the
men were not bad looking, but to one fa-
n!hu with the gaveties of European stu.
d

nt life it was, to say the least, somewhat ]
l.I.h Hh:dmmm&ai{;d that t:ﬂ- the 1I|w§‘
part he Pasie evening by o stun
of flowers entertaining himself inu dull |
100 ooking on, It was nearly
morning, when J:m e were beginning to |
get away from the dance, that the Lall be.
an for him. He had left the shade of the
wer-stand and was standiog in the lobby |
at the foot of the stairway leading to thoe
dress circle when a half dozen young peo.

e descending attracted his attention.

e gazed at them carelessly emough, won-

ening who they might be, They eameo |
down slowly, laughing ss they came. |
When they reached the foot of the steps
a tall young map turned and bawled up
the stairs in a high-keyod voico: |

“M , Madge, are you coming #"

“ Presently,” answered asweet, low voice, |
aod then around the corner of the stair. |
wolmrl in a low.necked, blue silk |

who smiled and podded at tho |
group Lelow. |

Trent looked at her wonderingly, s sho |
leaned over for s moment on the balus. |
t His eyes lingerod upon ber; he
might not take them away, but he was un.
conscions as he was incapable of rodeness,
Bhe was, he thought, the most beautiful
croature he bad over seen. She could not |
well have been older thau sixteen or seven. |
teen, for ber figure wus slender although |

ingly developed, snd her whole
personality  expressed the innocence
of maidenhood. Her face was one of those
exquisite combinations of fairpess and
or that one rarcly sees, axcept in tropi- |
ocountries, and her eves were dark snd
and looked on the seene below her
with an expression of truthfulness and
tendernesa, intermingled with a certain
timid afum-dt{'. Her “il was cofled mkn
auass of spun bronze on her white neck,
and her beautiful head was set upon an ex-
anhiulr-mauldud bust, A great bunoh of
equeminots was at her breast, their fra.
oe perfuming the air about her, Hut
or great charm was her manoer, which
was modesty itself. ot thought as he
looked up st her that she must have come
from - Ih:: it% the tuﬂoutlll.lhtlor uha
mu.a e theswoetness of the wil
roses of the Louisiana forests.
Treut had noted these things mentally,

w:ﬂ.l few seconds could huve
she
[

she puused on the stair, tfor
oame down, her left hand
the rail, her gown sweeping

o young man who was look-
naw ber syes turned

f.llld“ ¥o him »
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| was o delightfal

pame had heen bestowed on all of
the Trents' eldest sons from time imme.
morinl) was the prospective inhentor
of hundreda of acres of rich river low-
grounds and hill and meadow flelds. The
war changed the fortnnesof the Trents, as
1t did many other Virginin families, an
when Jack came of age he was heir to no.
thing except the house at Trent's Hill and
the {ew nores immediately snrrounding it,
Ho had received his education through the
kindness of a maternal uncle, and it wna
npon his return from Earone that his
tronbles began, The misfortunes which
had been thickening about the family since
a Foderal bullet ended his father's hife at
the Wilderness had enlminated, and even
the bouse at Trent's Hill was about to be
taken from his mother and himself,
With the energy that, as everybody
who knew the family said, was #o
characteristic of * the Trents, he went
to work. Some fortune guided his
footataps to the metropolitan world that
crowds the bay of New York, and here ho
slaved a8 only reporters slave, for some
unrecorded weekly stipend, Encrgy, when
coupled with brains, i# a fure card to suc.
coss, and Trent's progress was both sure
and stendy. Five yoars of toil removed
him from the reportorial rooms to the
speoial writers' study and at last he came
back to Cheaterfield—not rich but oat of
debt. Here he was st home agan, free to
live the hife of a plain country gentleman
at ense and at peace.

Perhaps some men would have gone on
working, snd would have made themselves
rich, but Trent was wiser, he wanted
neither wealth nor fume, he wanted only
happiness, and thonght he knew where to
find it.

Anid #0, in the spring of the vear of our
Tord 1851, e sat at bis own cozy tea.table,
with his mother opposite to him, and gave
thanks to the Deity in his simple fashion.

CHAPTER IL

The poreh on that side of the old house
which looked upon the river hud come to
be regarded as the peculinr property of
Juck ginee his roturn to Chesterficld, 1t
lomuging place—wide,
roomy. and shaded from the sun by masses
of Virginis ereeper—and the yonng man,
with pardounble selfishness, fmd BpPro-
priated it to his own use, 1t was his habit
to spoend there & considerable portion of
the worning hours, reading or writing or
Luilding some new air-castle, and, asa
matter of eourso, smoking the brown and
womoewhat battered meersehamm which
had been his constant companion for the
pest eight or nine years,

Tho morning after his long communion
with the past he had departed from his
usnal routine and was renewing his ne-
quamntance with the old piano which stood
o the library noar o window opening into
his favorite poreh. A listener might not

| have been enchanted with his playing—it

was far from bemng artistic—but then, as
the yvoung gentleman wins playing simply
for his own pleasure, that would not have
masttered muech to him.  He did not hother
his fingers with techmigue ; he knew that he
had a soft, firto touch, which was all snili.
cient for his purposes, and he drifted
almost insensilily :miuuih the gamut of
German song-lore—now a bit of Von Weber,
pow one of Abt's leder, now a phrase or
two of Deethoven, He was simply playing
that he might hear himsolf play, which s
tolerably pleasant pastime, even for a
u\m]l'.-t THAIL.

He was roused prosently from his play.
ing by the voice of his mother, who spoke
to him through the open window. The
midilenged womnn who stood there inthe
poreh wis b prototype of Lerson ; the same
air of thoughtfulness and repose that was
ehnracteristic of Trent was ¢ast upon the
face of his mother—it was strange they got
an so well together siuce they were so
wneh alike.

She was looking, with much motherly
admiration, at her son, and was telling him
u long story that he only half heard.  He
was |h|||1_\.' conscious that some new noighs
bor had come to dwell near them, that said
neighbor was youny and pretty, and that
sail neighbor was & girl, but as he hardly
more than half awakened trom Beethoven,
the detuils of the story made but little im.

yression on his mind, But one thing did

o catoh positively and that was that the
new neighbor was domiciled with the Han-
coeks, who hved near by, and that she
wonld be over to lunch, *'Is it beeauso [
amin the way, mother, that vou tell me
this ¥ said Trent, smiling,  ** If so, I'll get
out.

* Oh, no,” said Mrs, Trent; * quite the
contrury. want you to meet Madge
ghie's such a mico girl, and I'm sare you'l
like her ever so much, To tell you the
truth, Jack, I asked her to come over,
chietly on your account,”

“Then I"m in for it," said Jack, Inugh-
ing outright at his mother's confession,
“and I'll procced to ' play the sgreesbls
Bir Charles* to Miss What's-her naome,"

“1 hops Bob Hancoek won't come with
her," said Mre. Trent, with a reflective
sigh.

*'l hope &0, too,” said Jack, positively;
"1 never did like that fellow.”

But Bob Haucock did come with her,

| for when, o balf hour later, Jack came out

of the hall door, he saw the burley figure
of lis pet aversion beside his motler, and
a yonng woman, who was, be supposed,
the new-comer.”

“This is my son, Madge—Miss Willis,
Jack,” sand Mra, Trent, simply, ns Jack
came towards them,

The girl turned and extended her band
to him, and Jack, looking at her, folt that
his fuce was reddening with s blnsh that,
however much he wmight bave wished it,
he could not conceal, for he saw betore
him the face of his dreams. He wos eon-
seions of bending over Ler hand, with old-
fashioned oourtesy, and of murmuring
pome common-place, but he fancied thst
he was as awkward as a school-boy, Hae
thought that she looked at him timidly
sud confidingly, not without eonfusion,
a8 if ghn, too, was conscious of the other
meeting—but this was probably only faney,

How the next half bour passed, Trent
eould not have told any one, but if the im-
wressions of Miss Madge Willis could have
wen recorded, they would probably have

| said that Mr. Juck Trent was an unusually

ocharming companion, ‘That he was an un-
usually charming companion wns perfectly
true—in fact, he was s delightful talker
and had o cortain fascinating grace of
wanner that, in his re rurlurllt days, had

o bim » wonderfully successful *in.
terviewer " —and Miss Willis thoueht that

| thirty minutes had never goue by so quick-

Iy for her.

Mr. Bob Hancock, on the other hand,
thought that the thirty minutes were very
long, and so little did he conceal s im-
pationce that Mre, Trent made sundry

mentsl remarks that were scarcely com-
plimentary to him. That Mr, Hancock
was much put out was plain to see—so

Eeall.v put out, indeed, that he did not
\ly recover his eustomary good humor
when the conversation which had put him
out was over, It would have taken a half
dozen ill-tempered men, however, to have
overcome the guninlity of n group in which
Jack Trent was the master spirit, and Mr,
Hincock was gtie‘?ntly mistaken when he
obtserved to Miss Willis later in the after.
noon that “thoy" had had a very dull
time—at least Miss Willis thought so.
That was, indeed, a pleasant day for at
least three of the party. Jack was in high
spirits and assumed a mﬂr that aston-
ihed his mother, who never before
umm him in .t imolo;d H;al{.‘hi:. ‘i‘:i“ \gil!in.
was positively and thorou charm-
ing, Mra. Trent thought, nng tgm two

M%‘m logked ‘earnestly utu{m:
m
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young peopl d to be enjoying them.
selves very much, Al ther it was s red-
letter day in the later history of the house
at Trent's hill—a day that not one of the
four people ever forgot, What ever might
have the cause, the visit, which was
originally intended to consume only a few

hours, until the day was nearly over,
and it was aftor several very
hints from Mr. cock that *'it was get-

m" that Juck consented to let

Mrs. Trent bade ber guests *good-by”
at the gate, but Jack walked home v!'th
them. Through the quiet lanes. now -
ing dim in the twilight, they walked, Etu

three—not , however, for Hanecock
oy B i Wi o o By
w w ck an
w! ing to himself. The other two walk-
ed er, snd ove might have thought
from they had known
each or they
were sbout no one knew but them-
selvea, for their

surly companion the
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g'l.m in &c house at Trent's
Hill. The young gentloman of the house
no longer p.-':’: the mornina“fmun in
the w rmﬂahl| nor dreamed in the
Lrond zﬁhh he had awakened from the
dream hife into which be had thonght to
sink, and In the awnkening he had cast

asude many of his old habita. The bLrown
meorchaum that had been his most con.
stun® companion for the past eight or nine

ears now lay neglectod ou the mantel in
he lLibrary; no moist ﬂnf'rs filled its
gaping month now with black Latakia, no
aopmitive bramn fed upon fragrant smoke
drawn through the sweetest of fig-stems,
and the bowl ﬁnd grown cold and foul from
disuse, If nothing more strange than this
had happened, it alone would have been
sufficient to causn remark—for when a
stoker gives up his pipe one may be sure
that something bas gone wrong—but
other and stranger things had cecurred
Trent (rmqlhl,"l as the result of a habit
contracted in his day# of journal'sm) had
been uncommonly fond of his lLed, and
wonld rarely come down to bis hreakfast
before 4, but now by the time the first faint
lights of dawn were breaking though the
gobor darkness of the May nights, e was
up and out of doors, in the coolness of the
beginning day. Off through the country.
gide he wonld go, stretehing his legs with
alwost boyish enjoyment, and whisthing or
ginging 68 he went. No one knew the di-
roction of these early morning tramps—
whether they led him to the reedy sides of
the river, or to the damp recesses of the
Lills to the south—but they were evidently
not purposeless, for he would always re-
turn with large and rather rudely-arranged
bunches of wild flowers and spring grasses,
After breakfast, hastily partaken of now,
‘Trent would usually disappear for the rest
of the foremoon, taking his flowers with
him, nnd ss these flowers gencrally found
their way, in some unaccountable fashion,
/illis’s parlor, it was to be pre-
sumed that this young lady enjoyed much
of Trent's society,

Now, when a young gentleman who has

heen aecustomed to late mising swildenly
develops o passion for varly rwllrs. and
evinees in addition a manis for wild-fower
hunting, it s apt to occasion remark in s
quint !{Iumi_v: and Mrs. Trent, who bad
only seen the commonplace side of her
sun's charncter heretolore, now began to
get o glimpse of the other side. She was
not & wonan of great brain, but neither
was she o simpleton, and she was not long
in Giscovering tho true state of the case,
Shoe remembered o time in the hygone past
when Trent's futher tind been just such an-
other young maon, aud she remembered
just how be haa comported himsell in the
divs when be was persuading her to be-
vome Mrs, Trent, and she thought that
Jack was growing etrangely like what b
fathor bud been in thosy carly days. Bhe
wintled to horsell ns she made this com-
aricon and wondered if there was soon to
s m yonng Mres, Treut.  This last thought
gnve bor no uneasiness—Madge Willis was
i very sweet young womn, she reflocted,
and wonld sult ber, Apyway, if Juck loved
hor that settled it. Perhaps any oue Juck
loved would have suited her just as well,

Juck Trent was in luve, and no one was
better aware of this fact than e, Twenty-
four hours of the soviety of Madge Willis
bad econvioesd him of it He knew now
why he bud remembered her face for so
many years, snd he was glad that it had
como to happen, He was guite certain of
the extont of lis afection tor her, bat he
waus very uncertain of the extent of lier af-
foction for him, though Le hoped—as lovers
wlways hope. He had known her justeight
duys, and he reasoned that she conld have
hardly lost Lier heart to hun in that short
space of tume,  Perlinps o man with less
vunity than Jack might have jumped at
the conclusion that Miss Willi= was alrendy
i dove with bim, but Jack, being mode-
ratoly vain, refleoted that 1t would take
her ot least a mouth to fully u}n{m-rmh- fiis
many good gualities, DBut had the young
gentlenian been less in love, he would not,
i il probability, have socused the young
lady of iu-t-tmil:i{lty to the churmsof his
person and mind. :

The very lll-kl"]ll. house which the Han-
ecocks inhabitated grew much secustomed
to Juck's presence, and the frown upun
Mr. Bob Hancoek's faee grew durker
thereas, He, as well 88 others, saw the drift
of the communion of the two young peo-
ple, and it did not please him. But the
only apparent result of his frowns was to
drive the two fromthe howse into the guiet
lanes thereabout,

Perhaps they preferred the lanes to the
house, for, ke most people who have
gomething upon their minds, they rathoer
dishiked the comprmonship of others, At
all events the nours wont by guickly
enougzh for them, and they were quite con-
tont to let the duye drift by them as they
idled beneath the pines.

A favorite way for them was the path
that led down the gide of o bill near
Treut's houso, to the river's side. This
path they froguented often, There was
nothing more eharming about the place
than about others near by, and yet every
day their steps turned that way wsif by
instinet,

One Wednesday afternoon they were
standing where the path lost itsell in the
brambles at the foot of the uill, It had
been a delicionsly idle duy, and thoy had
cote here partly to see the sunset and
partly becanso there was nowhere else to
go. The suunwas setting now, purpling
the hills above them and filling the waves
of the turbid stream with strange flashes
of redd and gold, Nature was fast sinking
into slumber, the sparrows were twittering
“ good-night,” nod the great bronze lo-
custsin the osks of Trent's Hill were
droning lazily.

Both the man and the woman had been
silent for some minutes and the silenoce
Lasd ympressed Trent with n strange con-
straint. He was looking fixedly at s
cotpanion, whose eyes were turned asude,
He wns oasking himself the question he
L 8o often asked : **Does she love me?"
, evidently unconscious of his gaze,
was looking towards the far sumumits
of the hills to the west where the sun was
sinking out of miibt.

1 wish that this day might last for-
over,” said Trent softly, ouly half con-
scions that he was wl-nkm;l-. -

The girl started and her face sprang into
flamo—perhaps she had been wishing this
Lerself.

“It wonld be so delightful togoonin
this way forever,” said ent, continuing,
** Oue day like another, in its quieiness.”

= Mr. Trent, I think you are talking non-
gense,” aaid Madge, who had recovered her
sell-possession,

L erhn}n I am talking nonsense—but it
is very delightful nonsense—and do I wish
it," eaid Trant.alnwlgj _

"The girl looked at him steadily for a mo-
ment, ﬁur cheeks flaming again, and then
her face became sober, aud she replied
quietly ; * You are getting poetical, Mr.

rent. Perhaps we had better go home."”

Trent moved n step closer to her.
“Madge," he said—he had never oalled
her ** Elmiun" before, and she gave a little
start—" Madge, I mean every word of it.
There's no use in my trying to keep
silent—1 have tried, and 1 can't doit—I
love you,” i

His voice had sunk into a whisper, and
he leaned toward her with a look that told
more than his simple words and he
strotohed out his hands to her, The girl
said pothing; she seemed not to have
heard though her face and neck were all
aflame with color and her hsnds were
trembling. Trent lost control of himself.

*Madge,” he stammered out, * why
won't you speak to me? Tell me st least
that you don't hate me. Just give me one

of bope,” Btill she was silent, and

he went on: “1 know I'm not worthy of

ou—I've nutbmibnt an honorable name

give you—but I love you, darling, 1 love

you—I have loved you ever since 1 first

nnlg; vlou_. Tell me at least that you like me
8 little.’

While he was speaking the color faded
ont ot her face, and she w pole. Me.
chanically she withdrew her hand from
his, clas it with the other, and turned
m"gm?h:fgm‘lwk th-'tmm hﬂ:d.“-
proac| Mq‘ Very s

Trent was distressed: he ’elt. that he

done wrong. I kn

ow [I'm & brute to
speak about this when I've known drvon only
such a little while, but I hardly know
what I was saying—1love you so—I coul
not keep it back,

ST o i b M, L%
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sigh. 1 ever

they stood together be was tempted
s wild desire to strain her to his
with kisses, He folt

ave him wounld have
pardoned it, but ke could not have par.

As
with
breast and cover bher
that her

fack sy daroe 0 b theomn bo
B
h

n—somethi
mnganm_u“n_nh-:.

When, soveral minutes later, the over-
seer of the Mt Kobin farm did eome
down the road on bis way home, he saw
something the like of which he had never
seen before, He saw Mr. Trent holding
Miss Willis very tightly in his arme—in

tho publio road, in the broad daylight—
kissing her very tenderly. Ha also saw
that Miss Willis rather secmed to ltke it—

and, like the discreet man that ho was,

doned himself. A moment they stood
thas—her head npon his snoulder, his arn
about her neck—and Trent felt that his
better self was growing wesker, He
slowly withdrew his sri; she shiversd and
turned away. *' God bless yon! God bless
you, my darling! " he eried.

he rmnwtly retraced his steps before thay
had discovered bis presence, Had the
worthy overaeer been eurions enough to
remain whers he was, he would have seen
Mr. Tront and Miss Willis, after a littls
wille, go through the gato and slowly up
the path to the honse, the young gentle-

She turned back to him and held out her
hand. He grasped it p Iy, sn
then, imprinting a reverent kiss npon it, |
let it go. For & moment she stood look- |
ing at him, her lips quivering na if she |
wished to speak but could not, and then |
she turned awny and went slowly, feebly |
up the hillside, 1

Trent stood as if rooted to the ground |
ond watched the slender figure until the |
dusk of the distance hid it from him, |
‘then he broke down, and, forgetiing
everything save his grief, ho sobbed asa |
man will sob when his heart 18 broken.

CHAPTER IV.

June 14 here. The countrysde is olothed |
in asoft raiment of green; nature s idle |
and the indolence of snmmer 13 upon the
land. The gray twilight steais along the
Valley of the James, narrowing the horizon |
and giving to the hills near by a shadowy |
indistinetness, The sparrows in the eaves
of the house of Trent are asleep and the |
lnensts in the great onk are silent. Only |
the rustling of the little beetles in the long |
sruss betokens life, and pature i= singing
hvr monody unsccompanied and alone,
From the sonthern hills, where the tall
pines are soughing mournfully, comes n
faiut echo, and in the blackness far below
the great river is murmuring in rude
rhvthim to the licheoed rocks. It is nn.
ture's trinmph, and all the world minks
‘o slumber, soothed by the sensuons
whisperings of the summer night.

The house at Trent's Hill s dark with
the blnckne<s of night. The gavle 15 a
Llack shadow and the porches wre fathom-
luss depths of darkness. All is silent, and
yet there is no guiet, for to Juck Trent |
sloap oomes not, |

Ho stands by the window, his hand |
elenching on the gill, looking out upon the
night with n set, ngid face. He is think. |
ing still of the fuce ho Baw once, years ago,
in Richmoad, and then again, so letely, by
the river, Ho ssks himself, as he did two
months ago, why he cannot forget it; but
no smile secompanies the guestion pow,
He cannot forget, sud ho asks himself if it
will be so foraver.

This ix not the Jack Trant of other days, |
The commonplace mun Las much stern |
manhood in his eomposition, and astranger
might not read his face aright; buat the |
mother who has watehed over him all |
through his life sees in his eyes immeasuri. |
ble, unfathomable sadness, Treot is not |
whiat he onee was, nor is lteat Trent's Hill
what it has b : but the wan is living his
Life out calmly —come joy, coms sOrrow,

When Trent came home 1n the evening
of that May day —never now to be forgot-
ten—ho wus spared the pain of telling his
mother of his grief, As she had divined
lis love, she divined his sorrow,  Thongh
neither mother nor son epoke, ench knew
tho other's heart, nnd the bond between
them grow stronger.

Had the Little neighborhood known of
Juck Treut's trouble they would have said
that hie bore his sorrows nobly, for he held
his head up and went his way ealmly and
quietly; but the neighborhood neither
kuew nor saspocted the truth, sod be was
spared their commiseration. =

Time pusses rapidly—even in Virginia,
where everything 1s slow and old-fush.
joned—nnd a month had gone by since
Trent had said farewsll to happiness —u
mwonth in which the little tamily of Trent's
Hill had seemed to live in a world of
its own, Thoey heard such news of Madge
snd the Hancocks as they conld not help
hearing, which was but little. They had
been told that Madge was ill in health,
and that Bob Hanucock was going to the
dogs faster than ever, but as ths news was
brought to them hy servants and sundry
mmden !adies—the newspapers of the
connty—they gave it but little eredence,
When Trent heard that Madge was oot
well, he divined the eause, a:nr it grieved
him. Some men in s position wounld
have been eomforted by the news, but
Trunt, being of a different mowid from
such men, only wished that his broad
breast might bave held the griefs of both,
Bob Haneock's downward course grieved
him w!so, but m o different way ; bhe was
sorry that Mudge's future husband was be-
coming less worthy of her.

Often did Trent puzzle over one thing—
how Madgo ever eame to promise herself
to thnt man, It seemed to bewnexplicable,
and he conld form no hypothetical case
that seemed even plausible, He often
wishad that he might have asked her the
reason, but he felt that he had no right to
do this, nor indeml opportunity, for the
few hundred yards which sepsrated the
Hageocks' farm from Trent's Hill might as
well have been the width of s continent.
Trent was to learn the truth soon, how.
sver, and that from tho lips of Madge
herself.

In these davs of hopelessness and donbt,
Trent returoed to the shade of the western
porch, to the meerchanm and the piano,
sod dreamed sgain. His air-castles now
were not beantiful villas on sun-crowned
hills, fragrant with the odors of the tropics
and thronged with merry tronbadours; in
their stead be reared gloomy keeps, topped
with frowning battlements and grotesqua
turrots; he peopled them with spectro
knights and lsdies of the mist, uni AV
them for o surrounding landscape valiovs
of blackuess and rivers of eorraption,
When he sat at the piano even his fingers
goemed to be in touch with the prevaling
tenor of his thoughts. His music was sad
and was dominsted by an underenr.
rent  of tenderncss, To Von Weber—
thut poet ot Grief—he often turned, but
his favorite studies now were * Faust”
and ' La Favorita.” In the latter opers
he found many wirs that brooght him joy,
beesuse they reminded bim so nearly of his
grief. But there was a simple ballad
which enme ueater to his heart than the
harwonies of Von Weber or the melodies
of Gounod and Dopizetti—a bullad which
he loved, because it exprossed his thouglits
g0 well, Often did his fingers stray over
the koyboard in aimless improvisation,
only to full unconseionsly into the prelude
to *Then you'll remember me.,” There
was something in the mmrle words which
pleased him—to be remembered! yes, that
was all be might bhoupe tor now. He had
loved her onee, boloved her still, he would
love her forever—but it was all over be-
tween them now, and he Il.ll.ilht only hope
that, as he would not forget, he would not
be forgotten. Thus did Juck Trent bear,
as best he might, his one great sorrow,

It happened one aftermoon near to the
last days of June, when the grass was glis-
teuing with the dewy dripplings ot a sum-
mer shower, that ‘I'rent waa down at the
gate by the road, He had come to thegate,
as he often did, beonuse it permitted an
umnterrupted view of a wide field of broom.
straw, on the farther side of which wers
the young osks which shaded the farm.
house of the Hancocks. Ha could see but
little of the house, as a slight swelling of
grunml in the middle of the broom straw

eld concealed all but the roof; yet he
liked to look over that way and wonder to
bimself what Madge was doing.

On this particularafternoon be was lean-
ing against one of the brick posts of the

atoway, with his hat pusned down over

is vyes and his hands stuck carelessly in
the pockets of his rongh coat, dreaming as
of old. He bad been standing in this way
for some ten minutes, looking in an absent
fashion at the ﬂuld opposite, when he
heard a nowse s little way up the road, as
of some one g rapidly. This was of
little uenoe to him, as the road was
mueh used by the country people, and yet
he made & mental guess aa to who the
passer-by might be. It would, in all prob-
ability, turn out to be the overseer of the
Mt. bin farm returning :from the
Hancocks, he surmised—this being ‘most
reasonable, asthe man had up the
road in that direction shortly before, As
the footsteps came pearer he turned idly

heart beat quickly, for he sawagain the
giralhholoud.q -

e was walking with firm, grace-
iR i il ot BT,
water. He noticed that her boo?lw.-c

45" when e
et

' keep that promise fmthfully.

mau, meanwhile, keoping his arm about
the young ludy's waist.

That evening Juck learned from Madge's
lips the reason of hor engagement to Han-
cock. Trent could never have guessad
that her fathor on bis (Irnlh-l-ﬂh drow
from her o promise that she would marry
her cousin when she attained her twenty-
first year (which promise was exacted, no
doabt, that Madge's little inheritance
might prop up the failing fortnoes of her
father'a nephow ), but he could sppreciate
the sense of honor which per<aadod her to
He was
very greatly surprised, however, when he
learnod that Mr. Hancock bad given
Madge lor frecdom (that very afternoon)
ostonsibly torough motives of gensrosity,
really, perbaps, throngh pigue, and he
vowed that in future bo w--ul:‘i try to cultis
vate o friendly fecling for Bob Haneock,
and for the honor of the family do what he
conld to keop that voung gentleman from
going to the dogs, Dut as Jock Trent was
very much like other young men what
Elmw:i him most was what Madge said to

im at tha evening's elose—*" Jack, dear, [
have loved yon ever sinee 1 saw you at the
Assembly ball.”

This confession was accompanied by a
maidenly and most becoming blush—as it
shonld bave been—nand Jaek in his bapp-
ness thought of the old eouplet:

w0 finme of Yovo, so quick to kindle!
0 love of woman, pure and true forever! ™
Sesttayatatai
National Fintforma.
Th the Editor of the IHemaleh:

Making o platform for s national cam-
puign in o presidentisl clection ian very
different thing from coustructing one for
a State eanvass only, We have n vast
conntry ; its tnterests are not ooly diversi-
fied, but largely diver Heneo political
arttes hinve had often serions difficulty in
armonizing and reconeiling those inter-
ests 1in their national contests, At one
time slavery, internal improvements, the
bank yuestion, distribution, aud tarif hud

all to be Larmonized m one presidential
platform. It was o diffieult job, Some
gnestions were  straddled:  ambiguous

planks wera insertod, and sometimes great
artics hiad to wodify their eontentions.

y own opinton is thnt the Whigs did in
1540 purposcly modify their plans when
thoy put forth their sueccessful ticket of
“*Tippeeanoc and Tyler, too,"” 1nstead of o
more propoanced one, such as Clay, Web-
ster, General Scott, and Botts wight have
preferrad,

The Democreats of the South vindicated
their support of Martio Van Buren by dub-
bing bim ** the porthern man with sonthern
tm:u-ipl»-“‘ The Whigs susvoeted him

wefore they did, and this was onece ex-
pressed by the witty Jolinson, of Hanover
connty, thetoast ata public dinner. He
said, **The Northern Mpn with Southern
Principlea! ™
“ Ho wires in and he wicas out

Al Ieaves n ol y st in dovbt

Whethar tho snnke thiat made the track

‘Was coming South or golng boack."

The Whigs beeame holder and did nomi-

nate Mr, Clay. Van Boren expected to be
tho nomines of his pacty and the belief was
that ho and Mr, Clay agreed tothrow the an-
nexation of Texasout of their appronching
eampaign. But the Democrats of Virginia
wrevented this gnme, Mr. Van Euren was
aiil aside and James K. Polk, with an-
nexation, was taken up, The Disraten
lately referred to this and seemod to make
annexetion about the only fssue of that
campa gn. Of eoarsy, Mr. Polk wns satis-
fuctory to the South on the slavery and
the tariff questions, but how was it in re-
gard to Pennsylvanis and the tariff 2 One
Judge Kane, I think, interrogated the
Demoerntie nomines on tlus subject nud
Mr. Polk wrote bia celebrated Kane lotter,
which, by its adroit and mollified exprea.
sions, enabled him to earry Pennsylvanina
despite snoexation, His politieal oppo-
nents charged tn vain that the Kane lotter
was a trick and & fraud and designedly
aminguous,

Here lot me state o faot which improssed
me soine years ago, 1 was in Philadelphis
when the University of Fennsylvania took

wasession of its fine new buildings in
Vest Pluladelphia, The colebration of
this event was continned for several days
and I very gladly accepted an mvitation
to attend, One of the principles which I
heard openly avowed was this, that what-
ever changes might be allowed in other (e-
partments, constant care should be taken
to have the chair of politieal econowy
filled by one who advoeated the profection
by the Federal Governmentof American
manufactures, I had read Mathew Cary's
works and I had heard John Sargent and
other Pennsylvania orators, quito a nom-
ber of them, nt the celebration above re-
forred to. Thus what we believe to he
error was to be perpotnated as part of the
edoeation of the better eclass of Pennsyl-
vanians, But very probably the appointing
powers of many collegea tako like care on
the other side.

The Democratiec party has not yet made
any presidential platform for 1892, and it
has beon almost umversally admitted that
it is premaiure to discuss the question,
Who shall then be the candidate of that
party? Vet many of those who admit that
guch & discussion is untimely have enterpd
into it and showa o disposition to choke
offl & cirtain distinguished gentleman be.
eause his views on one important subject
are known, m favor of certain others,
whose views are pot known, and who may
now even be terupted to trim and veer in
order to secure the nomination,

The Demomatic party bave not yet au-
thontatively adopted the free-coinnge of
silver a8 ono of their tenets or issues,
though public opinion in certain diree.
tions 15 tending strougly in its favor and
its friends promise us enough benefits
from its mloption for it to be espoused by
all patriotie men.  Discuss those benefits,
but do not seok to kill off supposititions
candidatea by premature action, More-
over, it 1# also sdmitted that there are
certain contingencics by which a good

art of the controversy indulged in might
obviated and rendersd useless. Why
not have waited until those coutingenciss
had been determined 7 The fanlt already
commitied cannot be wholly repaired ; but
more forhearsnce and better judgment
mﬁl at least he shown in the future. M.
caMoxDp, July 6, 1801,
s S i
“PBreak, Broak, Break.”
DY JAMES WHITCOME TENNTSON,
I of'en droam pome thoughta

T enu't say whon awak ;

BT o:l your cold gray stones, U Sea !

us!
break,

i.zrut.
The fisher's kid and gal

Do partain take the caka,
“’I.I.'” satlor’s old clay plpe beg dropped
0

'bront.
bre

The big ships sall oz smooth
Ezif upon n lake,
M\#:‘;‘l‘m Suo—thers, now, my volce

break,

Tha days thet's went hez gone,
They gave ma the cold shake—
Gen whis! It seems ez if my heart
Would
break,

break,
break.
—Charles BEaitsll Loomis, in Puck.
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OLD CITY HOUSES.

RECOLLECTIONS OF A CITIZEN WHO
KNOWS OUR HISTORY.

The Westmorsland-Clob House Planned
by James Gray and Construeted by
Him—Its Bubsegnent Owners.

To the Editor of the Dispateh :

Your modern Richmond historians scem
to noed posting. If they speak of the
Southern Literary Messenger they go back only
to Thompson & Bagby. Ono of the gene-
rally best informed of them has printed
that Edgar A. Poe was never ita editor,
though he certainly was, If they write up
the Washington monument they over-
slaugh its real founder and ascribe itto
some one who meroly fell mto line after
the movement was started. If they toll of
the rescuo of Smith by the Indian Princess
they loeate it at Powhatan or_in East
Richmond. 1f they speak of IHubard’s
bronze copies of Houdon's statues of Wash-
ington they place thom where thoy are not,
And in litke manner they blunder about
the Westmorelsnd-Club honse in s
cribing its erverion to Judge Robert Stanard,
He wotld hardly have conovived the fdea
of erecting such an odifice, but he showsd
his judiginent when ho purchased and fin-
ished. 1t, and his tumily, ecspocially his
danghter.in.law, did make it the scene o
some handsome entertainments ot which
were distinguished persons visiting Rich-
mond. Mr. Webster may have boen one of
these. He was hero onoe after the
time at which he deliversd his proat
speech in  October, 1800, 1 remem-
ber speuding an  evening with him
at Mr. James Lyons's on Marshall street.
Mr. Lvons and his wife wore elogant and
liboral entartainers. At Judge Stanard's 1
have met such persons as Mr. Corcoran, of
Washington, and Senator John J. Critten.
den when he bronght hither the sceom-

lished Mrs, Ashley as Lis second bride.

(ed, in the days of the Stanards the Woest.
moreland-Club house saw and weleomad
much * goodlie compame,’” but that gen-
erons and epterprising tobacco.-merchant
James Gray had it plaoned and ocon.
structed until it was nearly finished,
Then business reverses overtook Lim and
be was forced to sell it. Judee Stanard
had o very good residones on Ninth stroet
just in the rear of St Paul's. He bad by
prudenee and professionsl suceoss necumu-
latad a comfortabie fortune for those davs,
Ho had n lsudable family pride, His
eldest san was entering npon o brilliant
professional earcer and had led to the
altar ouo of the belles of Kentucky ; an-
other son and an ooly danghter wers just
about ready to enter sociotv.  Ho thers.
forn very judiciounsly purchased  Mr
Giray's fine house, had it fluished and fur-
nished, nnd it was finally ocenpied hy
i, lits three childran, and his davghter-
in-law together. After the Judge's sud-
den death his son, Robert O., owned it and
hived i, I thank Mr. William H. Mae-
farland and Mr. Juwmes Lyons and wife
werathe only other owners hefore it camo
into the possession of the elub, who bave
# right to be proud of their quarters,

It is highly gratifyinge to know that Mr.
Grray recuperated his tortune and did s
most commendable work in improving
Richmond. He dwelt in a long wooden
buillding, which tha eelobrated William
Wirt once occuped, on the lot disgonally
neross Girace street from tho club wanswon,
I believe Mr. Giray was instrumental in
having that fine lot divided and highly
improved by John Maben, John L. Bacon,
snd himself.  Heo also built that handsome
row on the sonth side of Franklin street
below Beeond., Such men ought to have
miltions of money. Buvs Crigue.

Richmond, July 0, 1501,
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Another Version of a Famoas Epltaph,

News Fragy, Va., July 5, 1801,
To the Editor of the Mspateh:

A communieation in your weekly edition
July 8d gives an old soeedote so different
from the true version, that | eannot resist
the tomuptation to send you the correct
one, which [ received from an old gentle-
mun who died in this neighborhood about
fiftoen years ago, and who knew all the
parties,

In the neighborhood of Brooklyn, this
county, lived a constable named John
Forrel, who frequently amused himsolf
writing doggerel verses, In the same
neighborhood lived aschool.amaster nnmed
Teazel, On one occasion at o warrnot
trinl at Brooklyn Teazel offered to treat
the erowd if he would writo his epitaph,
which Ferrel agreed to do, and he com.
menced the epitaph thus

* There was n man who lved of Iate,

For whoin angels did impaddout walt,
With ontstrotehod arms and wings of love
T walt his soul to realms above,”

Tenzel wos a0 much delighted that he
eallod the whole erowd up for a treat, and
repeated it sevoral times, Finally Teazol
wecoming s little too full and quarrelsome
insistod that Ferrel should complete the
opitaph, The latter getzed the paper snd
wrote ;

“ Bt upon one dark and stormy nlght,

When angels all were out of sieht,
Up slips the dovil ke & weasel
And down to hell he drags old Teazel."
STILL ANOTHER,
Ruckeasvinug, Va.. July 5, 1801,
To the Editor of the Inspatch:

The account given in your recent is-ua
of an old epitaph for Mr, Toazel svems to
be o rehash of the old story told on Mr.
Keezol, of Keezeltown, Va. Ho kept a
tavern in the days of taverns at the place
which bears his name, Late one ovening o
teamp (in those days not common) nsked
for surpvr. lodging, and breakfast, and ns |
he had no m--nef ofered in hen of samao to
write lns epitaph. This bargain wua soon
made, Mr. Keozel only asking payment in
ndvance. After o few mioutos' study the
tramp produced as follows :

 [lare les o man who died of late
For whom the angels all did wait
To bear him to the heavouly gate,”

He really eonld not fimsh then, bt would
doso in the moroing when hus wdeas were
brighter.

Theso lines so pleased the host that be
readily complied with his part of the con-
tenct, snd only after breakinst, when the |
tramp was about to go did Mr, Keezel re-
mindg him thast the epitaphiwas uot finish-
ed, The teamp asked pardon for being so
remiss and agnin put on his thinking eap, |
** Let me see; let me soe, whers bhad we
gote"

“ Hare lios o man who died of 1ate
For whom the angels all Aid walt
To bear him to the heavenly gata,”

“So well, so good; lot me sen,” |
“ Bug — as — ho — soared above — the earth,
To— vlow — the land — that — gave him birth, |
Up jumped tha devil ke o wonzel,
And down to hell ho dragged uid Keszol”

- —— -
His Credentials,
Munsay's Weekly.]

The Niee Nisce: Do you think heisa
real count, Uncle Dick ? |

The Awful Unele: The evidenoe seems
to be inthat direction. He speaks bad
English, gambles well, and borrows wouey
frow every one who will lend,

Overheard in a Chieago Car.
[Puek.}

“Wa ought to have somsthing for the
fatthlu the Eiffel Tower," sald oue young
gir ! : ;

* Yes: bat entirely different.” said the

other.
e — e e
Hickok's No. 1, H. D, C., Fig, and Caro-
hne Sun.-Cared ars Pure, Cleau, and Chotce
Sun-Cared Tobaccos. Try them,

DBecoming bald ; but sinee usiog
head ls perfectly rlcar of

has ceased coming out, and 1 now have 3
good growth, of the same color &8 when 1
was a yonng woman, [ can beartily recom-

mend any one suffering from dandruff or

loss of halr to use Ayer's Hair Vigor as a
dreasing.” — Mrs, Lydia O. Moody, East
Pittston, Me.

wsome time ago my wife's hair began to
como out quite freely,

Ayer’s
Hair Vigor

not only praventad my wite from heeoming
baid, but it also eaused an entirely new
growth of halr. 1 am ready to eortify to this
statement before a Justies of the poace.' —
H. Hulsebus, Lewishurgh, Tows.

“Rome years agoe, after a severe attack ot
braln fever, my hair all came out. T used
such preparations for restoripg It as my phy-
sieians ordered, but failed to produce a
growth of hair. T then tried, suecessively,
several artieles rocommended hy drugiists,
and all alike fell short of accomplishing the
desiped result. The last remedy | applied
was Ayer's Mair Vigor, which brought &
growth of bair in & few weeks, [ think 1
nsed clght bottles in two years; more than
Was eressary as 4 restorative, but 1 Hked i
as 3 dressing, and have continued to use it
for that purpose. 1 belleve Ayer's Halr
Vigor possesses virtues far abave thoss of
any shmilar preparation now on the market.”
—Yineent Junes, Richmond, Tod,

Ayer's Hair Vigor

PREFARED DY

DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass.

Fold by Druggistaand Perfumers,

MENIE (8 AP s aro sckentifeally and
preseriptions ; used for nany
nar I private Fiien wlth stecess,and for over
hirty y+ r\:‘ll--ur iy the people. Every stnglo Spe
el is s specinl curs for the o leoms named,
Thewa Specllles eure without droging, lp“ﬁ
Ing or reduelng the system, and are In fact an
deed the saverelgn remeodiesof the World.
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W. L. DOUGLAS
$3 SHOE cevitline

THE BEST SHOE IN THE WUALD FOA Tht »
It in o seamless aboe, with Bo L gses wan
to burt the fest; made of the best fue o
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No. 11156 E. Main Streer, RicHmonD, VA.

Lends Money on Real Estate on Accommodating Terms,
and Permits Small Monthly Payments on Loans. .-,

THE BEST AGENCY KNOWN FOR THE
Profitable Investment of Small Savings.

B — S S S

Considering the safety of the Investment, there is nothing which pays so well as
Building Fund 8Stock. Correspondence solicited.

_ in Instaiments of 80
Shares, 8100 Each, parablein instaiments of 80 conts,per share per mo

DIRECTORS==J. TAYLOR ELLYSON, President ; NOAMAN V. RANDOLMM, Jown 8. ELLETT, Jonn B, Puscilh
CARLTON MoCARTHY, .
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